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PREFACE. 



In allages^ and in every civilized state> the Dkaua, witb 
regard to its influence over the happiness and the morals of 
society, has been considered as an object so worthy of at- 
tention ; that the greatest statesmen, the most profound pht« 
losophers, nay, even the most rigid divines, have occasionally 
applied their talents to 

— Psha ! that won't do ; — to be serious about a farce !•— His 
absolutely impossible. — 

—Yet one must write something to look like a preface,— 
Well, then :— 

No one ever sat down to write a hice with a thought in 
his head about a discriminating and a just posterity ; — about 
Fame . and her trumpet ; *- or about a Monument, or Mr» 
Flaxman, or Westminster- Abbey. To glide down to Im- 
mortality upon the stream of Reputation, and catch its breezes^ 
with a steady sail, requires a weightier ballast than a few 
farces :— The most your poor devil of a farce-writer hopes, is 
to be allowed to paddle about a little time on its bosom,, 
keeping clear of its muddy banks, yet never losing sight of 
shore., Now let me tell you, Mr» Jenkins^ that 'tis no easy 
matter to do even that. 

To drop the metaphor, else (to be candid) Hwill drop me 
— Considering, therefore, the little reputation that, is to be 
gained; even by the. mast successful farce, isn't it Imrd that 
anyone should, endeavour to abridge hi — 

Thank'ee Mr. Jbnkins ; you are complimentary. 
Bat then the plot — how they abuse my plot ! — One critic says, 
'tis like the plots of the last thousand and fifteen forces'—-** 
ail dbput love asKl courtship, and that it ends in marriage. 

b 



VI PREFACE. 

Now, I say that, old or new, this is the best subject in the 
world for a farce : besjdes, a./fBaroc flight to end in marriage^— .. 
for beyojid it there's no joke, by Jupiter ! 

I believe it has escaped general observation, that, in the greater 
number of farces, the principal personages are krcers : — hus^ 
bands and ttiives are reserved to '' point the morals*' of ser lo us 
Comedies^ or TmAGEDissi — Now tfaat^s- very o4d!-«>^btit I 
think I can account tor #ie distinction Wor, in my cifiiiiif^^ 
•*— but, as it may chance to spoil my fortune with you, Miss^^i^ 
-1 — ril keep, roy opinion to myself. 

' Aja o t h e r critic says, that my p^ is like the plot of tibe 
PanneL — 

.— rrojOiHyde-Parki^Comer tomy friend M ATHBws'seottage 
on the King's Road, is a distance of about three B^ies - 

Very true, Mr. Jenkins, this may not look like an 

illustration yet, but I'll make a very good one of it before IVe 
done with it. 

The toll4aker at Hyde-Park-Corner will tell you, that you 
are not obliged to go along the King's Road, — ^you may go to 
it through Brompton. Now, Mr. Jenkins, we'll moiint e^r 
'»«ei,~.8tart from Hyde-Park-Comer,- I'll take the King^t 
Road, — ^you go through Brompton, — in half an hour we slwiH 
«^t at our friend's cottage— there we are. — Now, Sir, though 
the object of our journey has been the same,— though we set 
out from the same point, and both travelled on horseback', yet 
you will not affirm that we both passed over t^e $ame initr^ 
mediate ground. 

No; I came through Brompton — you along the King's 
Road, 

TTien I have established my position 1: for though the Pannel 
and the Hole in the Wall both beghi with the discovery of a 
moveable wainscot and end with a marriage; ^et'&sthe inter' 
mediate business of the one^ differs totltlly from thatof Uie odier, 
(they beitig as dissimilar as Bromptoii and thii'Kmgli Reb^,) and 
themoveablep&nndbeingnsed ^sa neems of conceafaaeiiC in the 



PREFACE. VU 

first-named piece, and as a means of communication in the 
second, it cannot be said that the plots of the two pieces are 
alike. 

But, after all, though I contend that the plot of the Hole in 
Hie Wall is unlike the plot of the Pannel, yet I do not mean to 
assert that it can boastof much novelty ; much less would I 
presume to suppose that the pi^e altpgetl^ jMUi^esses a degree 
of merit proportioned to the success it has met with; for I am 
convinced that a worse piece 

If a worse could be found. 

ril adopt your amendment Mr. Jenkins — I am convinced 
that a wi^^ pie<?e^ i/ajvorsecauld be founds sppported, a» tbjs 
has been, by sp ;iiuch professional talent, could iiacdiy haye 
failed. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



To Mr. .ly^vBaiig;Yf.and Mr. Kni.c»t, for thwunw^arf^d 
and friendly exertions in the study of tiieir parts, and their ad- 
mirably finished performance of them ; to 

Mr. OxBERRY. for j^is excellent performance; to 

Mrs. Sparks for undertaking, in a vety hahdsdnie mluiner» 
a part very inadequate to her talents ; to 

Mrs. Orger, for the importance which, by her spirited 
acting, she has given to the part assigned her ; to 

Miss Kelly, — (whom no commendation of mine can raise 
in the estimation of the public, and who, as she is always 
more anxious to deserve approbation than willing to receive 
it, would be better pleased with my silence than my praise)— 
for her animated performance ; and, lastly, to my good friend 

Mr. Thomas Dibdin, for his very particular attention to 
the interest of the piece during its rehearsals, and his solicitude 
for the success of it on its representation : I return my warm* 
est acknowledgments. 

London, J, P. 

5th July, ^813. 
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SQ£N.Er. — Twq adjoining Houses.— TheRoust pu 
.. theij^ight^ the Stage, Mrs. ttATCHET's ;thaf 
on the Le/'tf C//(/ Stubborn's. 

■■'••'' -• . ■ ' 

Enter (from Old Stvbborn's) Martin. 

Bless my soul ! I've been in this cursed village 
three days, and if I remain ia it three^ days 
loqgfir 1 shall qertainly die of the vapours. My 
mast^, Mr.Stubl;K)rn,.is at perfect liberty tohir 
du^e himself in his odd whims, but he must 
not expect me to submit to them. A pretty 
freak indeed !: to Jeave (A)ndpn in June, when 
Hp person of the l^ast fashion jor consideration 
even thinks of the country till November ! Had 
it pleased qature.to have made me a cabbage or 
eauliilower^ I mighty perhaps, have vegetated in 
this insipid place with tolerable composure. 
Eh ! here comes Fanny. Except eating, the 

B 
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society of that girl is the only rational enjoy- 
ment I have. 

Enter (from Mrs. TjATCuet's J Fannt. 

Fan. Well, Martin, here I am. 

Maf. Ye4 /I ^epypi ar/ [ Bdt, br^ [what 
have you been doing at Mrs. Latchet s, after our 
master's positive injunction, that not one of our 
family should have the least intercourse with 
hcrr' 

Fan. That must remain a secret, till I know 
whether you are roj^ue-renpugh to be trusted. 
Would you put fifty* p(Aimli'into your pocket ? 

Mar. Aye ; or a hundred, upon compulsion. 

Fan. Then be wisc-«ttd they are yours. 

Mar»^ Then fortune and merit, after having 
teen ^ varrarice ftr,Qehturies> art, aEt last, 'gdmg 
W ishakc hamy*. Bdt I say^ Fannv; me khe 
means of obtainiiTg'thfetohbtf6waWer » 

Fan. Purely : — ^you must assist me to cheat 
our n^^ster. .. ■ , »> v ^ 

Mar^ It wouldn't be fair to take a bribe for 

\Fam -Whyribt? • j •■ ^^^^ '''•■ 

•^ Mar. PeeauiGie we servants arie in ihk 'habit 
6f cheating our masiters e veiy • tJdy — gratisi » * 

Fan. You arc t(>o scrtipiilofti. ■ But, t<y;.|)a- 
Iknce the ac<!;6uht iof conscience, by cheating 
bur master, wie shall stfr^c duir miistress. 

Mar. That \yitt leave the accouht too much 
In their favour. However, a^ I dare say we 
shall be able to make up for our superabundant 
bonesty some other way, I-m^ yoUr'a to oom^ 
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Fan. You must kuow^.'.theny that when the 
father of. our youn|^ mis/tress;^M/is8 Emilyy di^d,' 
he left her, then an^ infai^t^ .under the guardianship 
of our old. master, Mr. Sti^bborn ; and her twin^ 
sister Flinilla to the care of Mrs. Latchet : but 
trusting the uitimatd disposal, both of.tbem«and 
their fortunes, to- the discretion of •Mn<Stub«' 
born. ' / . / 

-Afflr. jUndut ifn I fathetli • ; ' / 

Fan. Mr^^tubbornhavmg.frequenjboedasioiii 
to visit Mrs. Latchet, on; the subject. of: their- 
respective charges, he one day lost his old heart, .' 
and gave her a written promise of marriage. 
But on comparijig the charms of Mrs. Latchet^ 
at fifty-eigjit^ with those of bia ward, Miss 
Emiiy, afceijafHteer-— : i . 

Mar^ . The.iuterienlBe pofjis ottt by inatinct.- . 

Fank Wi£\\i then : to m^oidr thq importunitier 
of the old wpmaB;^:^nd prevent iC^ptain Court- 
ney '§^ interviewjs with Miss Emilys our master 
determined uppn -secretly tloaving London ? for 
this place; but the widowi) discovering hi3;iA- 
tention%.Jfnni.ediately set off in pursuit; and' 
that hou^^; adjoining pursi being unoccupied^ 
she.?ng4ged it. Now we w^Rt you to assist iis : 
in fru9trc^ti|jg'-gur ni4st;^i9v^heipe;of manymg • 
his ward, ^nd Jn obtsfining }pis unseat ,ro her ' 
marriage wit^ Captain Qgurtney. ^ i 

Mar. Nothing mprefjes^y ; any of the far 
shionable novelSj of th^ last twenty years, ^ will 
fui;i\ish ms with. a $f:hen[>4 J^m^ a daughter iriay . 
cheat her pareuts or a ward h^r guardian. - 

Fan. For ^l^ia^me I do9;t let us disgrace, o^^ 
selves by stealing precedents ; let our roguiery be 
original. B4si4Q»A X Mves.cold you but one half 
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of our design : we must not only prevent bid 
Stubbom's marrying our young mistress^ but 
must procure hb marriage with Mrs. Latchet. 
You know the reward *— can you assist us ? 

Mar. Stare me full in the face, and you will 
see the lines of address and industry standing 
bump out on my forehead. Our master is as 
stingy as a lord ; my service with him is not 
likely to afford either^ honour or profit: so I'll 
secve- the opposite party to the last — scheme in 
my brains. But where^ is that nonpareil, the 
Captain ? 

Fan. At Mrs. Latchet's; and our master's* 
absence iffording me the opportunity, I have 
just: been holding a council with them^ upon the 
present perilous state of our aflairs; and the- 
measures bestto be* adopted for their i ameliora- 
tion. There's a parliamentary touch for you* 

Mar. Mrs. Latchefs business is settled: 
she has the old man's promise of marriage, and ' 
must compel him to ratify it by law. » 

Fan. She'll never do that. She knows that 
the charms of that woman are but poorly es- * 
timated by the world, who, flying from 'Cupid • 
to the Lord Chancellor, seeks to obtain by law / 
what love could not accomplish. 'Ndw rim and 
bring Miss Emily here; I have promised the 
lovers an interview : after that we'll to council 
again ; and, if fortune favour merit-— ^ 

Mar. Fortune, like most great people in 
office, is apt to let merit shift for itself; but 
impudence, Fanny, impudence is the never- 
failing passport to lier presence^ and on that we 
must rely. 

[JSchY m/o Stubbork's. 
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Fan. Here comes my hero. 

Enter cautiously/ (from Mrs. Latchet's) Caj)/. 

Courtney. 

Capt. C. Well, my dear Fanny ; any agree- 
able piece of intelligence for me ? 

Fan. Two in a breath, captain : the all-ac- 
complished and all-accomplishing Martin is on 
our side ; and Miss Emily wilt bless you with 
her presence in an instant. 

Capt. C. I can never sufficiently reward 
you.— 

Enter Emily, yrow Stubborn's. 

My beloved Emily; after an age of absence— 

Emily. One moment is all I can grant you ; 
my guardian is expected to return every instant^ 
and — 

Capt. C. Cruel Emily ! Suffer me but to 
declare — 

Fan. Don't, madam ; this is no time for de- 
clarations, or protestations, or any other sort of 
ations. We must instantly devise some plan 
to obtain your guardian's consent to your mar- 
riage. 

Capt. C. My part is decided : let us fly 
and — 

Emily. Imprudent ! Consider that by mar- 
rying without the consent of my guardian I 
risk the loss of my fortune. 

Capt. C. Blest with you, my Emily, what 
greater possession can 1 desire ? * 

Fan. Psha ! Nonsense ! that may be all very 
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fine ; but I am deteirmined tliat iny mistress shall 
not wantonly relinquish her fortune; at least, 
we will make an effort to preserve that, while 
we endeavour to accomplish your wishes. — ^Be 
prudent, captain, or 1 fly your colours. 

Enter Martin. 

* ' . • 

Mar. Huz^a l-^hu25» ! The day fe ours I 
. . . Emily. What has happened ? 
Mar. Such a dis<?overy I Talk of CqIiha- 

Capt. C. Martin, I'm all impatience ! 

Mar. Talk of the source of the Nile ! 

Capt. C. Martin, I say — 

Mtar. Talk of the longitude ! 

Fan. Why Martin, Martin,— 

Mar. Talk of the Phitosopher's Stone ! 

Capt. C My dear Martini, tdl me instantly, 
—take this, — {gives money ^ 

Mo^Ti"- I 3m one of the true discoverer-breed. 
(looking at the money.) I'll now publish for the 
beaefit of society ;rr-As I was moiving the large 
press in your^pai:tmeu;t,(/o Emily) I dis<^overed 
a movable pa^inel, — a, hole in the wall, — whioh 
9pen;3 directly into Mrs. LAtchet's. — There's a 
discovery! 

Qapt.C. Well; what then? 

Mar. What then ! I wish you good day, 
sir. (Going.) 

Capt. C. I don't understand you. 

Mar. Now don't you perceive with what 
£u:ility you may now contrive your interviews 
with your dear Emily, and carry on your con- 
suJtatioQis ^ith her, a]9d her auq.t, and Fanny, 
and-— O ! you're a pretty fellow for a Ipver ! 
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Cis^t. C. My deal- Martitt, I'm owrjoyed* 
Your zeal shall not go unrewarded: be bat 
faithfiil to us, and help us to cheat your mast^^ 
— ^and the fifty pounds shall be a hundred. 

Mar. Where is the servant that wouldn't 
cheat a hundred masters for one pound ? bat a 
hundi^ pounds for cheating one master^! iSr, 
your generosity binds me to you for ever. 

Fan. Cbme, come ; we must not stand chat* 
tering here : Let us go and acquatut Mrs. Leitchet 
with oitr discovery, — You, Martin, remarn here 
and give us notice of the enemy's approach, that 
we may return undiscovered. 

[Ea^eunt {all biU Martin^ into Mrs. 
Latch bt's. 
Mar. Now Martiu, my boy,— courage, and 
ah'ttle brains,, and your fortune is made.-^The 
Captain's hundred pounds, clearly prove that 
ifiy master is behaving very ill in this busine^ 
and therefore there can be no harm in cheating 
him. — That's Well reasoned. — ^There's nothing 
like the logic of Threadneedle-Street ; 'tis pro- 
position, argument, and conviction, in a breath. 
— But I have undertaken a difficult task ; for, 
though my master has no more sense than an 
oyster, he fancies himself a very Socrates.-^ 
However, 'tis a strong point gained when one 
knows the weak side of one's adversary. — E^ad, 
here he is : I must give notice of his arrival. 
(Going) 



Enter Stubbohn* 

Stub. Very well, Mrs. Latchet, very well ; 
you may play me these pranks if you jplease, 
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but you will gain nothing by it : You will find I 
am not to be moved; for, though I am by no 
means obstinate, yet, when I have once formed 
a resolution, the more I am opposed, the more 
positive I become. 

Mar. What the devil is he grumbling about? 

Stub. I left London in the hope of getting 
rid of my plagues, and here they come bump 
upon my heels. — But it won't do : they shall find 
that I harpoon myself into my resolutions, and 
that 'trying to disengage me from them,, only 
makes me stick the faster. 

Mar. 1 must be ofl^. — (GoingO 

Stub. What, Martin, are you there? 

Mar. No, sir, (going) but I shall be in- 
stantly. 

Stub. Come hither, Martin, I want you. 

Mar. Your commands, sir. 

.Stub* Martin, you are a good servant— *a 
faithful servant. 

Mar. Oh, sir! (aside) how confoundedly 
ironical the old fellow is. 

Stub. Martin, I like you, for you are al- 
ways of my opinion. 

Mar. Thereby I am always sure of bein^ 
right. — (Going.) 

Stub. As a reward for your good conduct, 
I intend to bestow upon you ■ ■ ■ 

Mar. Thank'ee, sir; how much? 

Stub. How much ? Psha ! you are not one 
of those mercenary servants who think of no- 
thing but getting money. — I have a nobler gift 
for you; — my confidence^ you rogue^ my en- 
tire confidence. 

Mar. Sir, your confidence is as good as 
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money to mfc — (a^side) If it be of the right 
sort, it will fetch ine a hundred pounds. 

Stub. Then attend. The arrival of a certain 
person" in this village has very much alarmed 
met .. - , 

Mar. Ah I sir, — ^That plaguy Mrs. Latchet. 

Stub. Martin, a word in your ears — she be^ 
damn'd: but she has brought that . gunpowder, 
captain with her. 

Mar. That's terrible, indeed, sir. 

Stub. Pooh! Pooh! not at all; I think I 
like it, Martin; Til shew them what metal I'm 
made of.-r-Now^ though I've something to say 
to the old woman, I'll not see her myself^ — for, 
after playing the faithless swain, it would be 
cruel to wound her tender old heart by the sighfe 
of me. 

Mar. Very true, sir. 

Stub. So ril send you with a message to 
her. 

Mar. (aside.) — ^That^'s lucky. 

Stub. " I that am cruel, am yet mercifiil/' 
as what's-his-name says in the play, — so tell herj 
as tenderly as possible, that she and her captain 
may both be d a 

mar. Stop one moment, sir; you forget the 
,caplain*8 a fighter. 

Stub. Truei Martin ; then tell her that Emily 
would have been my wife at this moment, did I 
not wait the arrival of my brother, who wishes 
to be present at our marriage. 

Mar. Delightfully edifying ! You defer your 
own happiness to gratify the wishes of a bro-t 
then 
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'Stub. Ahi he's my elder brother; and as 
he has no children to contribute towards his 
happiness, you know I must — 
. Mar. Very true, sir. 

Stub. Come in for every shilling he's worth. 
. Mar. Ah! sir; nothing so eifectually brings 
eut the charities of life as the prospect ot* a 
good lega^. 

Stub. But legacy-hunting does not always 
succeed. There was Mrs. Snufile, an old widow 
of ninety-six, with a fortune of fifty thousand 
pounds : in hopes of a good slice of it — I used 
to trot five miles, night after night, through all 
weathers, to play at crtbbage with the old 
devil ; and, when she died, what do you think 
she left me ? 

Mar. Why, ten — twenty thousand poundsf, 
perhaps? 

' Stub. She left me the cribbage-rboard ;— 
dam'me if she did not cut me off with the 
cribbage-board ; and Iwas laughed at by all the 
town into the bargain. Let's see what Jeremy 
wanta. 

Enter Jeremy. 

' . '*. ' 

Jer. Oh, vour honour! your honour! If 
your honour knowed what I know, with sub* 
inission, you'd die with rage. 
, Stub. Speak ; — ^you alarm me. 

Mar. And me, by the Lord ! 

Jer. As I was at work in your honour's 

Sftrdien, humming a tune ; — I forget wh^t I was 
umming. 
Stub. If you are humming me, rascal 
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Jef\ With submisstoii, sir, , dun*t be in a 
passion jusi yet 

Stub. Will you get to the end of your storji^ 
rascal? 

Jer. I have not got to the beginning yet- 
but if you are not in a passion presently, with 
subipissioD^ you don't deservi^ as how any body 
sihould take the trouble to put you in a pasaion 
again as long a^ you liyes^ 

Mar. I'm in ^n agony ! 

Stub. Tell me in a word, or, by the Lord, 

rii^ 

Jer. Well, tl^en ;-^but if your honour likes 
to hear a story without the graces, with submisr 
sion, I pities your taste. 

S^ub. Fetch me tbe blunderbuss, Martin; 
I'll blow the rascal's brains out 

Jer. If you do, your honour, you'll drive 
every thing out of my head at once ; but you 
shall have your honour's own way. — As I was 
at work in your honour's garden, I looked up at 
Mrs. Latchet's window, and there I saw Mrs. 
Latchet, and Captain Courtney, and Miss Emily^ 
all hugging each other for dear life. 

Mar. The blockhead has ruined us ! 

Stub. Confusion 1 

Jer. Master, 1 don't bear malice, especially 
i$ you're my master ; and though you've spoil'd 
as good a story as ever was made to tell, I'll 
advise you in this affair : let the young people 
amuse themselves by all means. 

Stub. How dare you talk of advising me, 
you scoundrel? — Come, Mactin j we'll gq and 
take them by surprise. 
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Mar. Hold, sir. You know I never presume 
to advise you ; but 1 can tell what you mean tjo 
do. 

Stub. Well, let's hear. 

Mar. You mean to send Jeremy to keep 
watch outside the door of Miss Emily's apart* 
znent ; me to surprise her at Mrs. Latchet's ; 
white you remain here with your eyes fixed, 
like a Cerberus, upon that front door, so that 
she may not escape us any way. 

Stub. Exactly what I meant to do ! 'Tis an 
excellent scheme, isn't it ? 

Mar. Wonderfully ingenious! You have a 
most surprising invention — (aside) when I take 
the trouble of thinking for you. 

Stub. Now for it : fly, Martin, — fly, Jeremy. 

Jer. Going to fly directly, your honour. 

Mar. (AsideO Now, then, for our first use 
of the Hole in the Wall. 

[J5,rew«^ Jeremy fl^ Stubborn's; Martin 
at Mrs. Latc kbit's. 

Stub. (Looking stedfastly at the doors.) — 
Now what will the traitress say for herself? O 
Lord! O Lord! She's with mv rival; — I am 
choaking with rage, — love, — jealousy,-— mad- 
ness ! — ^I'm dying, — I'm dead ; — Eh ! what do I 
see ? I revive. — Here she comes, and out of my 
own house ! — ^Jeremy, then, has been deceivecf. 

Enter (from Stubborn's) J Ei^EUYy followed by 

Emily and Fanny. 

' Jer. If Miss Emily isn't a witch, I'm no 
conjuror, that's all. 
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Emily. ■ >How is this, sir? Is it by your br- 
ders that Jeremy has teen watching niei at my 
veiy chamber^daor ? . 

Stub. O pardon, mV .dear Emily, the fault 
of ^ doubting ! love; 

Fanny. i'Oy madam I ,this treatment cries 
aloud for vengeance. They have interrupted us 
at that interesting point 1 of a romani^e, .where 
two faithful lovers « were ' exchanging mutual 
vows of Constancy, (in spite of the wiles of ai 
crusty oid guardian,) and planning how! thejr" 
might escape his tyranny. 

Stud, ^You have been reading a dafmn'd bad 
book, you little rascat •; I - ' : , «: 

Fanif^: And to be disturbed by that ugly 
Jeremy. 

Jer. Ugly Jeremy ! — Now that's false ; if it 
were tfM; I'd fife i cAtttinsA informatibii ^gdnst 
you, and punish you for a libel. 

Stufi. ; Oxicc^TitfQxp^ p^rdon, my litjtlp^Mig^l ;— ^ 
one word from ^jhat pretty, mouth, and I shall 
die of joy. 

Fanny. Speak, Misls/Ziperhaps hfe'lt ke6p • his 
word. 

Emily. Then, oncq/for all, w, hear my de- 
termination : I will no longer either listen to 
your addre^es, or siibmit to your tyranny; 
and, from this moment, I will use every effort" 
to free mvseif from both. ' ^ 

. " ' ^ -• {Evit. • 

Fanny. I hope you're satisfied, sir ; and^ aS' 
for you, Mr. Jereniy, take that -— (Slaps his^- 

face.) 

\E3nt Fannt. 
Jer. O Lord ! this is the reward of honesty. 
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Stub. That will teach you to acd cleater ism* 
other tin^e, blockhead. 

Jer. Fm positive I saw them together; — Art 
has done much for me, to be sure ; ^but,<\th(!n, 
nature lias been very bountiful; and foraney€> 
sight, or an appetite, I'lL back myself against 
any msan in England. ^^ ./ 

' Stub. Well; I'm not afraid of: h«*r ^e 
can't marry without my consent ;— ^andj" as ftwr 
her arts, evea with that Kttle firebcand^ Fanny» 
to back them-*— £gli^, I've ahead ; bjaveik'i \J^ 
remy ? .■•".•,( :/.<". 

JtTh. A head, — whoi the devil doubts itf 'tis 
as plain as the nose in youi'faceu \ :! ; » - 

;. \MMAnt. 



r^; 






; -ft - ■ 1 



' ' onthedpptiiiieSide. - ' ' •' 
J/an >: S'aBny, Fauny!;;/- :. ^ ^ 

Enter FitKNY. 



• * • 



» -I 



Fanny. Well, Martin; we have succeeded. to 
ad^piration. ^ . . . , 

Mar. And now Fv^ a achenje in my hesid ; 
but 'tis not in a state for exhibition yet;— tis a 
sc^emje in the rough i-rrtbe statue lies in the 
bUxrk, (touching hk. head,) and we ^are only 
to chip away the knobs and corners. 

Fanny. Then chip away as fast as possible. 

Mar. Is the resemblance you t^l^ me of 
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which Emily bear^ to ber sister^ Flirtilla, noir 
in London, very striking ? / i 

Fanny. Sp strikiijigy indeed, that it would he 
difficult to flistisguish i^ne from the other, were 
it Qot for the rem$rkahle , dissimilarity of their 
ip9.nners^; for, while, Emily is all ease and sim*; 
plicity, Flirtilla is all vanity aud affectation. 

Mar. Excellent 1 But are their voices alike?. 

Fanny. In tone, precisely; but Flirtilla^ 
llfiving lived a great deal in . the fashionabte: 
world, has acquired that low-Ut^, high-life, mode, 
of 8ipeakiag ;: (mmicking) that drowsy, drawl- 
ing, drivelling, yaw-yaw, mwner, with mouth 
halfVopen, aQ^i;e2[^ h^lf*closed,v which stamps 
thf^ pei-sop of. ^1^(9^, and wh;^ seems to have 
^e^^ Jpyenteti t^yrjs^ club of fodi^, who, as the 




T^t^s vt^^jipp, myiho^^ 
. 4/an .i '|^b?ftjftipiJ(R(§hall personate her ;— but 
fly^i^beie qpm^Sif^ ^t^^)bo^n ;-^r|l explain all 
presently. ' * ' , v ^ 

Ffi^M^ riL^|.3n4. prepare :^fp% for the 
Mar. And no^^iny ol^ bpy, .w^'ll shew you 



1 fJEnter^VBJio^^. 



Well, sir, no wonder poor Jerenij^ was decei* 
ved. Mrs. Latchet has brpught her niece Flir-/ 
tilla with her from London,— it was she whom 
Jeremy saw at the window. Kgad, she is so 
like her ^ister Emily, that, had it not been for 
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tfee difference of her dress and- manners, I 'cdiild 
have sworn Emily had been before me.' • ' 

Stub. Flirtilla with her! why then its all as 
clear as the sun ; I knew all aloiig Jeremy^ had 
made a blunder; I was sure Eiftily wouldn't play 
me such a trick : there's the effect of education, 
Martin ; Emily, who ha« been brought fap iinder 
my care, is a nice, steady, pretty, bewitching^, — 
O bless her! but Flirtilla, who has passed 'al| 
her Kfe with Mrs. Latohet, is a vain; affedtedj 
fanciful^ — O ! curse her! ■" ; ; - ' 

Mar. Ah ! p6or Mrs. Latchet ! wie^ had '^ 
long talk about y6u, sir. • ' -^'l 

^ iStub. And what did the old animal iay ? ' * 
' Mar. She ineans to break your heart:, shk 
has cut you, sirj-^she says that she follof^ed 
you here^ not' ixir the mere pleasure of beholdm^ 
yoiir beautiful ftuie, biifc t6f)btaiii your cppsiitf 
to the union of her nitee Flirtilli iand CJaptaS 
Courtney, who has suddenly fiilleh in love with 
Her :• antl; as for ybu -kud ^il^, 'ahe has done 
with you both for ever. 

Stub. Why didh^ you fell ine this before, 
my dear Martin ? I shall go wild with joy,— ^^1 
shall— O ! thcii, Emily will marry me to rjevenge 
hersj^lf upon her farthiess captain. 

Mar. Yes, she'll cut off her nose to be 're- 
venged of her face. 

Stub. And do you call. nua;rying me, cutting 
off her nose, and be damn'd to you !— ^And .the 
, old woman, in despair of obtaining me, will give 
ine back my \<^ritten promise. — Well, Martin ;' 1 
think we may now cry " victory," for fortune 
sterns to have taken up the cudgels for us. ^ ; 

\EiVit. ' 
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Mat^ And if fortune will but trust her cud- 
gels into my hands for a short time, I'll give 
you a dressing with them to your heart's con- 
tent [Exit. 



SCENE. — A Roam at J/r^. Latchet's. 

Enter Mrs. Latchet, Captain Courtney, 

and Martin. 

Mrs. Lat. I approve of your scheme in 
part, Martin ; but 1 don't know what to say 
about surrendering the written promise. 

Mar. It will be the means of throwing him 
more off his guard, Madam ; and I'll undertake 
that he shall marrj- you without it. 

Copt. C. Whatever you do be expeditious. 

JW&r. Make yourself easy. Sir,— you have 
nothing to do but disclaim all regard for Emily ; 
feign a sudden affection for Flirtilla ; sigh, look 
sad,, and swear yourself black; that's easy 
enough, you know, Sir. 

3lrs. Lat. But should Mr. Stubborn desire 
to see both sisters at the same time. 

Mar. Leave that to me. 

Mrs. Lat. The deceiver ! but he shall many 
me though he doesn't deserve me. Look at me, 
captain ; many women not possessed of half my 
ehankis, and old enough to be my grandmothers, 
have married young husbands ; but Mr. Stub* 
bom who is as old — I mean as middle-aged — as 
myself;; — well, no matter. 

Capt. C. Now, Martin, our hopes rest upon 
you. 

c 
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Mrs. Lat. And remeniber, vou have under^ 
taken to reclaim my renegade. 

Mar. If I fail may 1 l>e strrpt of my livery, 
and follow the plough for the remainder of my 
life. rU now creep back through the wall, and 
prepare my master to meet the high lady of 
fashion, Flirtilla. Miss Emily is to make' hep 
appearance when I cough. 

[Exeunt severally. 



SCENE. — The Front of the Houses as in the 

First Scene. 



Ent^r Martin and Stubborn (from Stub- 
born 's.) 

Stub. Give me joy, Martin, give me joy. 
In three days my bi-other will be here, and on 
tlie fourth the captain shall marry Flirtilla, and 
I'll marry Emily at the same time. 

Mar. The devil you will, (aside.) If you 
wait four days, I tremble for your success. In 
that time Emily may effect, what we must, by 
all means, endeavour to prevent. She may ob- 
tain an interview with the captain, and reclaim 
his affections. 

Stub. So you think Flirtilla does not like 
hjm. 

Mar. I'm certain she does'nt ; and, a word 
in your ear, — the young devil is over head and 
ears in love with you. 

Stub. Impossible ! 

Mar, So x)ne would think, Sir. (Looking 
at him signifcantly.) 
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Stub. Not at all ; nothing more likely ; I'm 
not to be sneezed at neither. 

Mar^ (Aside.) Apropos ! talking of snee- 
zing reminds me that its time to cough. {Coughs.) 
' Stub. See, Martin, here comes that cargo 
of fashion and folly from London, Flirtilla. 

Enter Emily (as ¥li rtilla) dressed in the very 
extreme of Fashion^ and assuming a Tone of 
Voice and a Manner excessively ejected. 

Emily. Ah ! my dear Mr. Stubborn, I am 
overwhelmed with joy at seeing you. — 'Pon 
my honour you look monstrous well ; I suspect 
you rouge; rouge, you know, is getting in 
with the gentlemen. 

Stub. Miss Flirtilla, I rejoice — 

Emily. Apropos ! talking of rouge, — how is 
my sister Emily? doesn't use it I know, — 
trusts to nature, — forlorn hope; — nature does 
pretty well sometimes, but nothing equal to 
this — real Parisian ; — nature knows nothingabout 
fashionable complexions ; — tints mawkish and 
insipid, — or a vulgarity in her colouring quite 
disgusting ; — her milkmaid-complexions, indeed, 
are assez bien, as you say. 

Stub. I say ! I haven't even thought of a 
milkmaid these twenty years. 

Emily. Apropos ! I think— —-Eh ! what was 
I going to think ? Oh ! Ah ! very true, — I wish 
Emily had a little of my spirit and animation. 

Stub. I wish the devil had it all ! 

Emily. 'Tis every thing to a girl with a to- 
lerable face; it sets her off to the best advan- 

c 2 
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toge; she strikes, — she enchants,— she oveif- 
powers, ~ she heigho ! 

Mar. Mark that, sir. 

Stub. Egad ! I believe you're right, Martin. 

Etnilif. Now might I but conirss! One 
wordj-^^-one look, — one smile, — one sigh,— 
Cupid ! hearts ! darts ! 

Mar. Ah ! dont let her seduce you, sir. 

StuK Never fear me : I'm ap old bird ; she 
sha'n'tput salt upon my tail. 

Erhily. Oh, isir, pardoh my confusion ! 

Stub. Stand out of the way, she's going to 
pop the question. 

Emly. You - must perceive the conflict 
.which agitates my bosom ; resign, — my sister 
Emily, — and save, — Oh ! save, a fond female 
from distraction. (Krkels.) 

Stub. Here's a pretty situatkm for a young 
Damon of sixty ! Madam, it grieves me to 
decline so distinguished an offer, but our tem- 
pers, our habits 

Emily. Oh, sir ! you shall find me any 
thing you desire; I'll change ** from gay to 
grave, from lively to severe.'*— When in Lon- 
don, if you object to my having card-parties, 
I'll be content to give masquerades; should my 
balls and concerts be unpleasant to vou, I'll 
suffer you to go to bed at eight o'clock when- 
ever I give them. 

Stub4 Vastly accommodating ! 
Emily. Then in the country we'll be amia- 
bly pastoral,-r-you a Damon, I a Phillis ^— pur- 
ling streams, rural concerts, nightingales, linnets, 
crows, ravens, cuckoos, jackdaws, — caw-caws. — 
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£tfd}. Martin^ sbeV ctacked^>-i-golieyWMai'ch 
hare. 

MaVi A little tbttchVl Fm afmid» ^ir. ' 

«Slfi^6^ Excuse me^ Madame bat I neithef 
like ladies of ^o* norpastoral PhilHses. • 

EmUy. Tfeen excusi me, sir, 4mt I have set 
my heart upon having- ^ou, and I will have 

S'^f^^. ^ Psha ! nonsense ! Madam, voa compA 
me :tD ^edare that I not onlv,'-^amB cix^ 
cumlocutbn 1 I hate you. — I think she cijalt 
mtsundibrstaiid thkt 

Emily* Hear this thou dutra^ed god of lovie'! 
I, young,! lamiaible, and hetfutiful, to be rejeoted 

by a -but I'll be revenged ; Pll luarty the 

C^^taifa, aAd his happiness! shall be so much my 
care that you shall aie of envy and remoteew ' * • 

• ■: i : •-.••:. '' 

Mrs. I-AtCHET and! Qaptdin Courtneit 
appear; isMitr joins theniy 

Stuk Ha! faa! ha! so be it. Now^ if I 
don't . (make 'her many him mstantly, she nntj 
start, some new whim ^and refuse him. Now^ 
Mardo^Tuo to the posftiofiice and see if there 
be any letters for me. 

MaK I fly, iir. [£nV Martin. 

[Mns. L A^tCHiET^ Captain CovRTVfKYf 
and £milt, advance. 

Emily. Come, my dear Edivard,. let ua 
thank Mn Stubborn fur his kind consent. . 

Capt, C. In giving me the hand of my 
FliitiHa, *ir, you ^have rendered me happy for 
life. 

Stub. (Aside.) For life! then he intends 
tohang himself before the iidneymoon is over. 



%li TU£ HOLE IN THE WALL; 

Mrs. Lat. The wretch doesn^t deign to no- 
tice me ! 

Stub. O, the devil \ she's here. — Ecod, I'll 
take courage; I must spring the mine some 
time or other, so the sooner done the better- 
Mrs. Latch whoo! — — I have .got the 

match in my hand, but expect so tremendous 
an explosion that I'm afraid to fire the train.— 
Mi's. Latchet,' — Madam, — to please you. I have 
granted tUfe request of the young people there, 
and in return I trust yojn will not refuse mine. 

Mrs. Lat. (Aside.) Oh! then ^ I have 
wronged Jjiu^ Sir, 1 can refuse you nothing; 
spare my bhishes ! — but,-— if you wish to marry 
me, — Oh, sir ! — say it at once. 

Stub. (Aside.) An amorous old fool! Ma* 
dam, I have nothing to request but tliat you 
will return me the promise I gave you; I gave 
it in a moment of youthful indiscretion, and ■ , ■ 

Mrs. Lat. Brute ! perfidious wretch ! arid 
am I to be made the sport of your caprices? 
but I have done with you; — ^you need not fear 
any more of my tender reproaches,^— you vil- 
lain! — take back. your broken promise; — there, 
I discard you for ever ! (Throws n paper at 
him.) 

Stub. (Tearing it.) Huzza \ huzza ! now. 
Captain, having broken my own chains, I'll 
rivet yours. You and Fiirtiila shall be married 
within ah hour ; and, on my brother's arrival, 
you shall witness my marriage with Emily. 

Enter M avlt is — gives a Letter to Stub- 

BORX. 

Capt. C. Martin, all has succeeded, and we 
shall be united within an hour. 
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Mar. Bravo ! V\\ announce the glorious 
intelligence to Fanny. {Exit to Stub^orn's. 

Stub. (Having read the letter.) So much the 
better. Here is a letter from my brother; 
Ksten : (Reads.) " Important business detains 
*' me in London; so do not wait my artival, 
** but marry your ward, Emily, immediately." 
- Emily. O heavens ! then we are lost ! 

Stulh So, my dear Flirtilla, I'll go to the at- 
torney ill the village, order him to prepare the 
contracts immediately, and delay your marriage 
till the evening, when we'll make a double wed- 
ding, {Exit. 

Capt. C. Confiision ! we're undone ! 

Emily. Our project is frustrated. 

Mrs. Lat. And my marriage more distant 
than ever. But I see how it is,— that villain 
Martin, has betrayed us. 

Capt.CU If I thought that^ the scoundrel 
sihould p^y dearly for it. 

•1.- •• , . 

£w/e;\ Martin, leading on Fanny with an 

air of triumph. 

Man Now, Fanny, for a brilliant reception. 

Capt. C. O you rascal ! 

Emily. The traitor has ruined us. 

Mrs. Lat. Let us -hang the villain on the 
door-post. 

Capt. C. (Draxvs.) Confess, or I'll run you 
through the body. 

Fanny. Why, 'Martin, is this oiir brilliant 
reception ? 

Ma%\ Be quiet ; can't you take the joke ? 
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Cafi4 C. You abomimble rascal ! miik* us 
and call it a joke ! But I'll • 

Mar. Hold, sir, pray; one word, — aite you 
serious? 

Capt. C. Serious ! this is no time for jesting:; 
the letter you gave Old Subbom was irom his 
brother; he gives him permission to : marry 
Emily mstantly, and the old fellow has\ d^r* 
mined on a double marriage this evening* \^. 

Jkfar. Then we're nailed up! but dt> not 
doubt my probity^ sir, for IVe done all in my 
power to ckeat my master. . 

Fanny. For my sake spare him, sir, — at Jeast 
till we nave been married a month or two^ 

CmL C. No, the rascal shall suffer. 

Mar. Mercy, nr^ mercy. I if you kiU tile I 
shall certainly die upon the spot 

Capt. C Well, for the present ydu iDay ))v;<e* 

Mar. And thatfs no easy matter as times go. 

Capt. C But upon condition that you help 
us out of this difficulty. 

Mar. (Aside.) Would I were at Constanti- 
nople! Sir, I have it,-^*tis your only hope, — 
follow my example, — ruiiaway. 

[JEJiTiV tnio Stu B B oftK*i« 

Capt. C. Confusion ! but he sh^ll.not qscape 

thus. ffollowingO 

Mrs. Lat. Kill him^ Captain, by atl means. 

Fanny (Detaining him.) Sir, sir, would you 
folk)w himiinto Mn Stubbom's house ?.^ Should 
he return and find you there, every thing would 
hievitably be discovered ; aa it is,: we may yet 
hope to deceive him. Now, Miss, go to Mrs* 
Latchefs^ diaiige your dress, and return' in- 
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^ItaBtlyi tibroug|br the pannd, to youx own apart- 

V 1 C^pL C , Now, Faupy, our hopes rest upQo, 
ypii.;rfQcl€avour toprevail wit|i Martin toreV 
j<^ lift t promise him aqy tiling^— ^yenry things 
• ^mny. N^ver fear^ sur ; in love, sis in poliljjCf^ 
when a gentleman i9 generous, and has a Wo^* 
liAai in bis interest, u^re is not any thing h^ 
may not hope to acconmlish« . / 

[Exit into Stubborn's. 
[Mrs. Latchet, Emily, and Capt. C. 
into Mrs. l^kTC^^n'^k- 
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SCENE. — Stubborn's Garden. 



> ;•' 



JEREMY discovered at Work. 



\ 



• ■ 

Aye, Jeremy's a blockheac^ aiid Jeren^s a 
dmnfcardy and Jeremy can't see clearly ! When 
I said I see'd them'ere traitors together this mora* 
ing, they told me as how I was drupk ! nowl wasift 
drunk, though I confess I mi^^^' have been 
wliat they c^ a Uttle funny ! yfeiX, we ^all 
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sWwho Ts right by and by. P^rf»p», now, I 
don't see three people together, — who, as the 
vtilgar say, are asl thick as three in a bed. Here 
th^ comes ; butt wbi^'t listen ;-^ho,'^-^liitening is 
paftiy work, and Jeremy 'is an honouiiableman. 
Ill just TC^tmysi?lf' behind that 'etc^tree ;'anc^ if 
thipy shduld talk so loud that I ditft'help hearing 
tTiim-j-^why it will be no fault of'taine. (Lki 
down behind a tree.) '^ ''\ • 

■ • ■ • 

ilnter Emi-ly, Fa,nny, atud Maktin. 

Mar. No, madam, I must resign. Acting 
as prime minister to two young lovers is a dan- 
gerous employment. 

Fan. Hu t, - Ma rt in ; ^w-my* sake.— — 

Emily, And, consider, Martin, if you aban- 
don us.—— 

Mar. Indeed, madam, I'd rather you*d form 
your administration j\vitbou|: oonsidering me. 

Emily. But, Martin ; we can*t succeed with- 
out you. . .^^, 

Mar. Sorry for it; — must take care of my- 

fM»lf , ' ^ • • 

Emily. And Martin, — wear this ring for my 
sake* ' .•> i" ; .. • . ;. • 

Mar. O Madam ; my duty to you is para- 
mount to every personal CQAsideration. (Aside.) 
In • politics . notning succeeds so well as a little 

'■ -^i ■, J ' ■*•- i) Ail. i ' . ; -# • 

cpQUiCtry* : . . 

Fanny. N^6w; fiave j^ou a scherrte ready cut 
^ud dried." 

Mar. A scHemie'! a thousand ! 
j; Emily. WTiafs tfo bie done.^ 

Mar. Tliat first scheme bf mitic was s6 ex- 
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traordinary a hit, that it is the pivot upon which 
all our future proceedings must turn. 

Fan. Then, miss, return to your chainber, 
be ready to resume the part of Flirtilla at a mo- 
ment's notice ; and^ through the means of that 
disguise, we may yet deceive your guardian. • 
(Jeremy comes forward.) 

Jer. I have accidtntaUy overheard all your 
plans ; — but don*t be afraid. 

Mar. (Confmtd.) Afraid !— Oh,no ! — ^you're 
a man of too much honour t o 

Jer. Very true; Jeremy is an honourable 
man. I scorns a paltry underhanded trick, so I 
gives you all fair notice, as how I shall instantly 
tell my master all I knows. 

(Thty look at each other for some time 
in consternation.). 

Fan. Martin. 

Mar. Faniiy. 

Emity. We arc lo^t. . ; 

Mar. We are sewed up!— But, std^yi—(tp 
J^mily.) Does Old Stubborn know your sister's 
hand-writing? 

£mily. No. " f . 

A/ar. Nor your's ? ' ' 

Fan. Never wrote him a billet hi all my life* 

Mar. Then we may yet be. saved; a letter 
shall save us. 

Emily. But the discovery of my disguise* 

Mar. Shall be turned to our advantage. 

Emily. What do you intend ? 

Mar. BrieflV this, --but here comes the old 
scoundrel and the young scoundrel with him • 
- (Stubborn and Jkremy appear listening.) 
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Mmilj/. We are observed. : : 

Mar. So much the better : b^g my a8si$tr 
axioe;-^o you take? be pathetic. 
' JBlmily. Savcme^ Martin! prptectif assist met 
lee me kneeling at your feet.^ , 

' Fan. 0\ Martin^ be not blind,— ^eaf, X 
mean, to our entreaties. (They kneel) 

Mar. Rise: I cau. resist no longer, go and 
prepiare a disguise: ,i have promised to assist 
you, and I, wilt conquer or perish in the attempt. 
(Softly.) Now^.Paany, come and wrjtf; ^ let tear 
which rU dictate to you. [^xeufit, 

I ( STUB<BORtf (fndJKREUY comc forxMPd.) 
, Jier, Now, sir^ J, hope you're conyipced. tha|, 
Martin, the man who does all your ode} jobs,; — 
your Hti^tum^ as you call him, is a rascal. 

'f^tuH^ Oh, thuf world ! this world I 

Jtr. {Aside!) !Nqw, if I could but wriggle 
myself into Martin's place! Well,, sir,-^I Vay 
nothing ; but you may thank Jeremy tb^ you 
are not made the dupe of one of the most c^m* 
piloted pieces of villainy that was ever conceived 
py/the heart of man. (Aside!) Tliere; wlien 
preferment is to be gained by eloquence, I believe 
men become orators by instinct. 

Stub. I always thought him honest How 
(^4h6 FP^PP^^ uppn^ne, who aiq an ackuQW- 
k^^ ^pnYSiognoipist. , 

Jer. Now I, who am no physmy — hem ! I 
always knew him for a. rogue. 

Stuif: ,pat l!ll overthrow their rebellious 
schem&Y m confound their politics. 
: Jer. Ah! youll find them too much for 
you. , . Now let me advise you, sir. 

Siuk. How dare you talkof ad vising me? I 
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defy them and all their works.^ — O ! here eoflnes 
the knave ; — I'll work him for this. 

Jfer. YoQ know what an artful ton^n^ be 
haa; now, take my advice-^ 

• Stu6. Damn the fellow, he'll smotbff me 
with his advice. Will you close those 4amn'4 
jaws of yours r Do you diink I'm to h^ de- 
ceived. 

' < ' ' I • * 

Enter MAfttiN. 

Mar. (Aside.) We'll try. — O, sir ; I've bpe^i 
looking for you high and low. 

Stub. Here's a shameless ra/scaL 
: Mar. I have been just in time to sayeyou 
from a -plot tha t- ■ ' ■ >. 

i^tub. Aye; you're a faitl)ful, trusty fellpw. 

Mar. Now you know I hate to be praised. 
But listen, sir. 

• Sfub. You ten^foid traitor! You constella- 
tion of roguery ! — leave my bouse ; quit my ser- 
vice. 

- Mar^ Amazement! at the moment when I 
oome to render you a signal service. 

Stub. O thou, — ibat I'll hear hun out fpr the 
joke of the thing. 

Mar. Firs^t take this ring, sir; I received it 
of Miss £mi1y as a bribe to deceive you. But 
'tis your's, sir ;^— you are to marry Miss Emily ; 
|ier property ought then to come unimpaired 
into your hands, and heaven forbid that I should 
touch one sixpence of it 

Stub. Why this looks like honeaty : oh I I 
knew all along he was honest. 
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Jer. He s as great a rogue as Alexander the 
Great. 

Stub. But come, Martin ; what of the plot ? 

Mar. First tell me one thing, sir. Is it true 
you intend to bring the sisters together, and 
make a double wedding ? 

Stub. This very hour. 

Mar. Fire, water, and the other elements ! 
what a knack these women have of turning every 
thing to their own advantage ! Read this letter, 
sir, which Flirtilla has contrived to get delivered 
to Emily. 

Stub. You don't say so! how could she 
manage to do that ? 

Mar. That's the mystery, sir ; — well, 'tis a 
hard thing to suspect any body, but — (^Looking 
significantly at Jeremy) How d'ye do Jeremy ? 

Jer. What does he mean by that ? 

Mar. Read the letter, sir ; read the letter. 

Stub. (Reads.) " My dear Emily, — your 
*^ guardian is desirous that I should marry your 
" lover, Captain Courtney ; I have feigned con- 
•* sent; but I am determined to marry your 
** guardian, and none but him."— — O the little 
rogue ! '^ and none but him ; for I think he will 
" very soon be knocked off the hooks, and boxed 
'^ up !" Knocked off the hooks and boxed up ! 
Ah — there's the secret of her affection for me 
this morning ;— ^ome, I like that. 

Mar. You see, sir, she's the finished lady 
of fashion* 

Jer. Master, you always said as how you'd be 
buried under the large mulberry-tree, and that I 
4should have the pleasure of buiying you. 

Stub. What ! in compliance with the rage 
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!lbr amateurs, you want to be an amateur under^ 
taker, I suppose* * 

. Mar. Head on, sir; the cream of the joke is 
to come. 

Stub. {Reads.) " As we are to be married' 
** at the same time, we'll exchange dresses and 
" counterfeit each other's maimers, so that, Old 
^* Stubborn, being deceived, he'll give you to 
*^ your old lover Captain Courtney, anil marry 
*• me himself; your's, Flirtilla." — O the sor-f 
ceress ! So^^ this is the disguise tliat blockhead 
Jeremy told me of. 

Jer. My old mlister is in a bad way I see. 

Mar. Now you see it all, sir; Emily gave me 
this letter which she got the lord knows how ; 
bye the bye, we must pump Jeremy upon that 
subject. 

Stub. True, she might have bribed him. 

Jer. So, after all, I'm to be the rogue, and 
he the honest man. 

Stub. How a thick-headed fellow may con- 
fuse a plain story ! Jeremy overheard your con-i 
versation with Emily, and came to me with a 
blundering hodge-podge tale about treason and 
plot — 

Mar. No, sure ! you surprise me. 

Stub. Why, according to Jeremy's account, 
one would have thought you the greatest knave 
in existence. 

Mar. What, I, sir ? well ; Jeremy may be a 
very clever cabbage-cutter, but he certainly is a 
bad judge of character. 

Jer. Lord have mercy ! what a hypocritical 
canting fellow ! he's a perfect Judas. 

Mar. Well, Jeremy, I forgive you ; though 
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you have wronged me, youVe shewn your zeal 
for our master. Now, don't be angry with him, 
sir : what can one expect of a poor foolish gar- 
dener ; a poor dolt, who passes one half of his 
life in sowmg turnips, and the ot^ier in digging 
tiiem up again r 

Stub. Well, I tOTgive him. 

Mar* And I forgive him. 

Jm «0, 1 shlli go mad ! Now tak^ my ad- 
vice, sir. — 

Stub. Advice, again ! Martin, knock him 
down. ' 

Mar. Now Jeremy, you know I'm a dutiful 
servant, — take the hint and go away. 
^ Jer. That fellow has some reason for wanting 
me to go, so here Fll stick. 

Mar. I believe that cursed gardener means 
to take root here. 

l^ub. Now, Martin, let's consider how we 
may defeat those conspirators* 

Mar. You have only to prevent their seeing 
each other, and to put into execution your first 
immortal project of getting that giddy, wavering, 
FHrtilla married out of hand^ to that detestable 
foot-soldier. 

Stub. Aye; the first thoughts of a great 
genius are sdways the best ; it shall be so : I'm 
as immovable as St. Paul's. 

Mar. f Aside) Then we're safe at last. 

Stub. Stop; — I've a better scheme in my 
head. 

Mar. {Aside.) I wisH that prolific hedd of his 
were under Jeremy's mulberry^tree—- Well, sir ? 

Stub. My first step shaH be to marry Emily 
myself. 
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Mar. Dead and buried ! 

Siuhf. You a,dii]iire my spheme, eh ? - : 

Mar. Prodigiously* But why — r 

Stub'. It shall be so :— Fm safe then at all 
event$ : aiphd X expect the attorney here instantly 
with the papers, ready for signature. — 

Mar. A thunderbolt ! / 

'^€K. I paa tell by Martin's . physniy — hang 
the wovfii -rr that my master's doing right. I 
sa^^fM^tioy we. two honest servanta wHl make 
a l^plM^y on the occasion, 

, ilStMb. , . M^tin, you rogue, keep my secret, 
and you shall see the bite?s bit. You'll relish 
tb^;-^ Won't it be ^ monstrous fine ? Ha ! ha! 
ha !-rJbut why don't you laugh ? See how Jeremy 
lauebs.— ^ 

Mar. He, he, he!-T— I can't laugh any more • 
I'm quite exhausted. — Oh ! curse their hard- 
hearted mirth ! 

Stub. Now, come, Martin; come, Jeremy; 
we'll go. in and prepare. I'm so pleased, that I 
could Taiijigh till this time twelve-months. [Exit. 

Jer. Come, honest Martin*. .[JEos'iV. 

Mar. ril break your bones, you potatoe- 
digging rascaL—T Ruined, beyond hope! the 
loyqnsi are lost, and I — The most amusing thing 
I can do is to hang myself, But,i hold! I'm 
not at my wit's-end yet ; and, I'll be blanged if I 
hang myself till I am* I'll make another trial; 
so tremble, master of mine, for the widow shall 
yet be your's ;— the captain shall ; yet many 
Emily. — I'll marry Fauuy , by way of parenthesis^ 
—and, as for Jeremy ,n-Oh 1 it's quite shocking 
tOj:t^i^k of the re^venge I'll take upon that 
rascal. [Exit. 

D 
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SCENE. — The two Houses ai before, Ente%- 
Fanny and Martin, yrom Stu^bork'sI 

Mar. Now, Fanny^ you see through it at 
once. ' . « vi 

Fan. Yes, clearly; but why — ? 

Mnr, We have no time for; why's, for here 
he comes ; Jeremy is in our way, and we must 
destroy Stubborn's confidence in hinl.^-^NoWy 
slap my face, but not very hard, — and run into 
the house; and, when I cough, return t<^ich 
Emily. 

Fan. There, Mr. Honesty, take that,— and 
tell tale^^gain. (She slaps his face, and' runs 
into Stubboun's house as he is coming out.) 

Mar. Oh, Lord ! Oh, Lord ! 

Enter Stubborn. 

.1 _ • 

Stub. Why-^ why— what's the matter here? 

jVfar. The matter ! — feel my cheek, si? ! 

Stub}, ^ I don't understand you. 

-Mar. .1 don't know how you should; Faiiny 
hiis lust given nie. such a slap o'the face, that 
iic^thmg; less than a practical illustration could 
giveyouaii idea of it. 

^tiib. iiiitw dared she do that ? 

Mar. > Because I was honest, and gave you 
the letter FlirtiUa sent to Emily. • • 

Stub. And who told her you did ? 

Mar. Don't ask me, sir. 

Stub. I insist upon knowing. 

•Mar. When a ninn h^s established a repu- 
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tatioift for honesty, ^ ^tis rhardt6 bi^ obligefl to 
overthrow it. No, sir, ftiefidship jpretasfils over 
duty, and I would not expose Jeremy for the 
world. , : 

Stub. Jeremy ! 
Marl' O no, sir;' did I say Jeremy? •• '»^ 
Stub. ' O tempdra /' O mores ! '' ^ /-^ '' ^ 
Afor. O Jeremy ! However, srr, ASyoufeUOtv 
so modi,' yoii may is well know alfj' ^ JereiAy is 
over head and ears in love with Fanny; 'iiid, 
with a view to gaih'herfa<^6ur, haS betrayefd* us, 
and exposed our plans. - / •-, »T<! h^ 

Stiib. A tr^acHeixMs hypocritical rasfeal 1*^ 
Mar. Really, sir,, when I reA4fet'»ii|Df6ii Iffie 
deceit and villaitiy' that fsj^rattisedlii this woild, 
I am alrhost tempted- to njr to a deidrt, ^tiiKend 
tny idaysamong nbtii^st iJohs arid urisbj^istib'iwld 
tiger^: animals that idoh't|>r6fess dlKftWttgjMjrid 
mean another, hiit'ingfetlttduMy rtiaVV' and^an- 
didlv swallow one alive. *' ' . " ' ' • • • - 
iSWrM How uhftri-tiiii^tc that' lliey^i^tibuld 
discover our plans ! '^ '^^'^ 

Maf':; But \VfeW' trfeii Vitfif. th^iii, sh-^ for I 



have tKsc6/vered • tbeii'tfi ■ • ^Jtft&fiiy has^ uncferteken 




itub. A thought strikes me f'itiiafdi'dbr Jii- 
remy, they shall find me. 
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Mar. What aik innneiiise head you have got, 
sir.*— An old jack-asa I 

I ' ' ' . ' 

m 

Enter Emily and Fanny. 

Fan. : Now for our faithfiil Jeremy, madam. 
Emily. 1 hope we shall not be discovered 
together 1^ my guardian. 
Fa^. ;. Or his faithftil servant^ the lynx-eyed 

Stub^: J^ics^ your most obedient very 
humble servant. — 

Emiiy. (Affecting surpruc.) O hfsavens! 
my guardian! ' 
• Fan^ .;Lord ha' mercy I my master ! 
. ^ub. pon't accuse Jeremy of want of . gal- 
: Ifintry, ; l;adie9 ;. this little instrument {shew$ the 
: key) prevents hi3.waitiing,uppn you. 

JiqTt (Jffithwt.) Miss .£mily, Fanny^ Mastei; 
Martin, I can't get out. ^ 
; ) ; Mor.i Jf ye l^ear b jp^, w ? 'tis wpll llodced 
the gate.* . v 

Fatiu ^(^^t^;! V\] match ypu for this. \ 
,, ^M(ir,,^,,Y<>]^\%h^^ to seci^ce Jeremy 

ryilf^r^fSh riM^y}.f09tB\,mhmttomy 

Fan. I'd submit, i;^,ei^ ^with a plague to it 
Howevj^A{i|/wi^i b«. yo^r 6wn fault if you are 

Stub.u.Q,][wyq^x^8ipfnt of rebettipq.; but 

fcome, my W?. J^iat }?j,lp >,. I'll ^ccurqyr9u in 

^^r clM^i|i)t^^l^^^ ready «^ 7^^^ 

signature rj^^.ypuf^^ Ml 
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Fanntf* One word, sir — I — 1-^-1— «Oh! — I 

only wish you were my husband. . 

Stub. Ha ! ha ! ha ! they're at their Mrit*8 
end ; — but come my pretty innocents. 

[Eseunt into Stv hBOB,N% 

Mar. Now to prepare the Captain and Mrs. 
Latehet. ■[ ■ " 

\Exit into Mr9. LAtCHST's* 

..It 

Mnter Jeremy; Stubborn following with a 

Horse^vMp. 

Jer. . Oh, sir, spare me, spare me !— • . 

Stub. There, you rascal ; now plot against 
me another time. 

Jer. Indeed, sir, I'm as innocent of it all as 
a sucking pig. — I know that cursed Martin—* 

Stub. Yes, honest Martin has exposed you. 

Jer. You'll suffer for this in the end. 

Stub. But I know your tricks now. Egad, 
you're a pretty fellow for a lover,. though ! Fanny 
nas won your pumpkin of a heart, eh ! 

Jer. Fanny ! — Oh ! I see how it is. 

Enter Martin, from Mrs. Latchet s, cau- 
tiously. 

Mar. ( Aside. )'"^\\^ oh I he has caught it, 
I see. — Well, sir, we're safe now. 

Stub. Yes, yes ; we shall do npw, Martin. 

Jer. Once more, sir ; let me advise you. 

Stub. Advice again ; — I'll horse-whip you 
again, sirrah. 

Fanny. (At Stubborn's windim.)^^\t^ if 
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you think Jeremy deserves another flogging, Vm 
sure heMl take it with pleasure, for. my sake. 

Stub. » An excuse to look ft)r the Captain. — 
Shut that window, hussy. 

Jer. f Going.) — Well, if he hkes to be 
cheated, he may. 

Stub. Stay you here, sir; that fellow wants 
to be at his plots again. 

Jer. It's all over with him. Now take my— -n 
hem I 

Emily. (At STUBBORN'ai widow.) — In pity 
listen to me, sir. 

Fanny. Pray, sir, consider my poor mis- 
tress's situation. 

Stub. Pray ladies shut that, window, orTU 
shootyoxx.— (They retire.) . 

Mrs. Lat. (From her own,window.)''-^Mx. 
Stubborn, once more I.give you M'arning, that 
if you don't keep your word with me, I'll post 
you all over London. 

Emily. (As I" lirtilla, Jrom Mrs. Latch- 
et's window.) — I must see my sister — pon ray 
honour. 

Capt. C. O, let me once more see my poor 
Emily. 

Fanny. (FrorhStvBBO^^% as if calling to 
Emily.) — Madam, quick, — ^here's the Captain, 

Stub. Down with that window. — (She re- 
tires.) 

Mar. Here comes Mr. Snapall, the attorney, 
sir. ' 

Stub. Then all is safe.— Now, good people, 
prepare, — for here comes the executioner.— 
(Tney retire.) 
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. Enter Snapall. 

Stub. Welcome, my dear sir: — now, now, 
«ow for the papers. 

Snap. Here they are : — but, in your haste this 
morning, you forgot to give me the names of the 
ladies. 

Mar. {Whisper's him.) — Mum ; the ladies 
themselves will give ^em* 

Snap. Shall we go in and execute the con- 
tracts, sir? 

Stub. For certain reasons, sir, I must re- 
main fixed to this spot, so I'll do my part of the 
business here, — (Aside.) That will elFectually 
prevent Emily's seeing the Captain. 

Sni^. Then here is pen and ink, sir. — This 
is the contract of your marriage with your 
Ward ; — this for the mar,riage of the other lady 
and the Captain, . 

Stub. rU first secure my own happiness ; — 
Timothy Stubborn (signs) ; there. — Now, sir, 
take this key, — go to that room, and there you'll 
find my dear intended, with her attendant. — 
There, that's the jade. 

Fanny. (At the windaw^-ras if speaking to 
Emily.) — 0^, madam, — ^it is all over with us. 

Stub. She may refuse to sign at first, — but 
you must make her do it. 

Snap. She's to marry you ; — if I ^an't maKt 
her sign to a bad bargain, then I'm no lawyer. . 

[Eirit into Stubboiu^'s. 

Fanny. (fVithin.)--Of madam, I'd rathj&iii 
die than sign. 

Mar. O, that terrible woman! 
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Jer. Before it*s too late, now take my ad- 
vice. 

Stub. Get out of my way, or I'll knock you 
down, rascal. - 

Snap. {At Stubborn's window. )r—Tht lady 
refuses to sign, sir. 

Stub. If you don't sign thatinstrument this 
moment, TU deprive you of every shilling of 
your fortune. ' ' 

Snap. That has had tlie effect ;-^'tis done, sir. 

Stub. Then I'm the happiest- man alive; — 
embrace me, Martin, — tol de rol. 

Enter Sjhap all from the House. 

Snap. Now, sir, for the Captain and his fair 
one.-— You must first sign your consent to their 
marriage — ^here. 

Stub. {Signs a pMer.y^With all my soul, — 
there ; — ^you will fincl them at that house. 

[Esit Snapall into Mrs. Latchet's. 

Fanny. May w^ come down, sir. 

Stub. Aye, instantly; fbr I'm impatient to 
embrace my bride : and here, Jeremy, as I 
know you like to be busy, take this key, and 
conduct the ladies hither. 

Jer. Well; — but it's your concern. 

[Ea^it Jeremy. 

Stub. Egad, Martin, my boy, if you like 
the widow; now's your time ; — she has got the 
bit. 

Mar. (Aside.) — You'll find she's got the 
bridle. — ^Thank'ee, sir; but Fanny and I are 
going to make eacli other happy : — ^besides, the 
widow is on the point of marriage. 
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Stub. The devil she is! — What, then, 3he 
has been doing all t|;ii3 to deceive me? 

Mar. So you'll fipd^ ,sir: — iBut here shj?. 

comes, to speak for herself. 

' 
Eriier JtiEi«V,'FANNY^' dwrfJ/r^. Latchet^ 

(the Contract in her Handy) front Stu,b-' 

•'BbiaN*s; ■*•'''•' 'V ''''"" 

* : ' * I * ' .' .J * . . , ■ 

Jer: You had better have taken my advice,, 

Stu^. )rlj^t do 1 see^^^^^ . 
. Mrs. Lat.\:, Penplope Arabella X^tche^ 
fcving wife. 

Stub. What dofs this .mean?--Am J in ^ly 
senses PrrT-Wiiere is Emily ^-r-- / 

Enter (from Mrs. Latchet's) Capt. Courtney 

and Emilt. 

Emily. Here I am, sir: the same Flirtilla 
you so ungallantly rejected this morning. 

Stub. FU not believe it: — Fll swear I con- 
versed with you at that window ; with Flirtilla 
at the other. 

Fanny. Fll explain it all, sir. — This morn- 
ing, in Miss Emily's apartment, Martin dis- 
covered a Hole in the Wall, opening to Mrs. 
Latchet's. — We have availed ourselves of it in 
the way you see; and Miss Emily has alter- 
nately appeared as herself, and as Flirtilla. 

Stub. So Jeremy is the honest man, after 
all 

Mar. Yes^ sir; and I the rogue, at your 
service. 

Stub. I shall go mad ! what am I to do ? 

Jer. Why, take my advice^ sir,- 
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Stub. O, damn your aclvic^: 

Capt. C. It will add t6 my jpiresferit happf- 
ness, -sir," to know tjiat I possfesis your fHehd- 
ship. • • ' ' ; ' 

^Mrs. Lat. My clear,, we shall, b^yery happjj 
together, upon one pondition.--~' ' 

Stub. Any thing For a qiiiet life.-^Name it. 

Mrs. Lat. I must have every thing, my own 
MPay. • • '■ ■■■ ' .■.-.. 

Stub. Well, — we must all make ourselves 
as happy as we c^n.; but that so.urbe'of att;evil, 
that cursed Hole in the Wall, shall be blocked 

. Fanny i Hold; sir; against that decre^ 1 ap- 
peal to our friends here ; aiid, I tftrst', they \vllf 
allow the Hole in the Wall to continue. 



^ ' 



f ■ 



\i V- / 



:i. 



.( 



. : : • r r u. 



.. I 



J ■.. '.1. : 



■. r . . . : 

THE KXD. 



\\a\ 



I I 



1 1 



t . • 






.\ 



■\ ■ T 






: » I 



I ' 



* I 



Marcbant and'Galabiiii Printers^ [ngram-court,' Londont 



•». .''. 



. M .' 



; / 



c 



This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
■tamped belo'w. 

A fine of five oenta a day ia incu r red 
by retaining it beyond the apeoified 
time. 

Please return promptly. 



3 2044 086 928 264 



'•■ \ . f. 



■ J ■ 

'"-ti 



